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	The Process of Trying to be Romantic (SansReader)

Sansies ❤︎: hey cinnabun, what's going on?

Cinnabun: Honey? Haha, I just got finished doing some homework. How are you?

Sansies ❤︎: im feeling pretty bonely here

Sansies ❤︎: i miss you

Cinnabun: Dork. I just saw you less than a few hours ago.

Cinnabun: You're adorable, Sansies.

Sansies ❤︎: is your roommate with you right now?

Cinnabun: Reanne? No, she's off on spring vacation.

Sansies ❤︎: can i come over then?

Cinnabun: Of course! Anytime. But... Is everything alright? Did Papyrus get upset at you?

Sansies ❤︎: if i come over,

Sansies ❤︎: can i kiss you?

Cinnabun: I, uhm.

Cinnabun: I mean, yeah, I wouldn't mind that...

Cinnabun: You can kiss me whenever, okay?

Sansies ❤︎: would it be okay if i touched you?

Cinnabun: I...

Cinnabun: Oh god. My face is like a tomato right now.

Sansies ❤︎: did you get your pants on sale?

Sansies ❤︎: because if i came over, they'd be 100% off.

Cinnabun: SANS!

Cinnabun: Oh my god!

Sansies ❤︎: i'm sorry, did i say something wrong?

Cinnabun: No, no! I'm just not used to hearing you be so... Uhm.

Sansies ❤︎: dominant?

Cinnabun: It's cute, I promise, but I can't help but wonder...

Cinnabun: Are you getting a bone in your pants, Sansies?

Sansies ❤︎: oh my god.

Sansies ❤︎: you can't just say that.

Sansies ❤︎: _, oh my god.

Cinnabun: Am I missing out on cute, blue Sans blush?

Cinnabun: You should come over sooner then.

Sansies ❤︎: im trying to

Sansies ❤︎: ...

Sansies ❤︎: nevermind, forget it

Cinnabun: Trying to what?

Sansies ❤︎: no

Cinnabun: No?

Sansies ❤︎: no

Cinnabun: Are you trying to... Sext me, Sans?

Sansies ❤︎: no

Cinnabun: You're so cute.

Sansies ❤︎: no

Cinnabun: _-1 image attachment sent-_

Sansies ❤︎: holy shit

Sansies ❤︎: did you

Cinnabun: What can I say?

Cinnabun: I might want to jump your bones, Sansies.

Sansies ❤︎: tibia honest

Sansies ❤︎: you're pretty humerous

Cinnabun: I'm not kidding.

Cinnabun: I might want to kiss you.

Cinnabun: I might want you to kiss my neck.

Cinnabun: I might want to touch you.

Cinnabun: I might want to make you feel good.

Cinnabun: Is that... Okay?

Sansies ❤︎: you're the breast, know that?

Cinnabun: ...

Cinnabun: That's awful.

Sansies ❤︎: awful?

Sansies ❤︎: i thought it was pretty boner-ific

Cinnabun: I can't even get those.

Sansies ❤︎: i wasn't implying oh my god, _.

Cinnabun: You love me?

Sansies ❤︎: ...i love you.

Cinnabun: Come over, Sansies?

Sansies ❤︎: wait

Cinnabun: Hm?

Sansies ❤︎: can i really kiss you?

Cinnabun: Can I touch you?

Cinnabun: OH!

Cinnabun: ALSO.

Cinnabun: Is your thingy blue like your tongue is?

Sansies ❤︎: my?

Sansies ❤︎: holy damn

Sansies ❤︎: your words are like having sex on an elevator.

Sansies ❤︎: it's wrong on so many levels.

Cinnabun: It's wrong...?

Cinnabun: Honestly, Sans...

Cinnabun: I wouldn't mind having sex in an elevator if it was with you.

Sansies ❤︎: my cinnabun already has one skeleton inside her... apparently she wants another.

Cinnabun: I'd love another if it was you, my darling bonehead.

Sansies ❤︎: i uhm

Cinnabun: ...I have condoms in my dresser.

Sansies ❤︎: prepared? when did you...?

Cinnabun: I bought them a few weeks ago.

Sansies ❤︎: weeks?

Cinnabun: ...Come over, Sans.

Sansies ❤︎: i don't think skeletons need condoms, kiddo. besides, it is made of magic.

Cinnabun: Magic? Are you the Harry Houdini of skeletal penises?

Sansies ❤︎: say one more word like that again and im going to block your number

Cinnabun: ❤︎

Cinnabun: I do love you, and I want to kiss you somewhere that's probably unholy.

Sansies ❤︎: i love you too

Cinnabun: And I want to see if it's blue.

Sansies ❤︎: i will block you

Cinnabun: Kidding, kind of!

Sansies ❤︎: only if you'll let me kiss your lips

Cinnabun: You do that all the time, silly.

Sansies ❤︎: i meant another pair

Cinnabun: Sans, I... Holy fuck.

Cinnabun: That's not even supposed to be sexy!

Sansies ❤︎: what can i say?

Sansies ❤︎: you're the one wanting to fuck a pile of bones

Cinnabun: MAYBE NOT FUCK, OKAY?

Cinnabun: I'm nervous!

Sansies ❤︎: you brought up condoms

Cinnabun: Shush!

Sansies ❤︎: im kidding, _. i want to see you, but we don't even have to do anything. just being with you makes me smile.

Cinnabun: But I want to do something. I want to make you moan, darling Sans.

Sansies ❤︎: oh?

Sansies ❤︎: only if i can do the same for you

Sansies ❤︎: but don't get mad at me if the room next to yours wakes up

Cinnabun: You can say that, but you'd better be prepare to live up to your words.

Sansies ❤︎: oh god sexy winks

Sansies ❤︎: my only weakness

Cinnabun: I'm not kidding though. At the very least, you know the way to my room. I miss you, come kiss me and cuddle.

Cinnabun: We can make our way from there, 'kay?

Sansies ❤︎: i'll be there in a wink, my cinnabun

Sansies ❤︎: i love you

Cinnabun: Love you too.

Sansies ❤︎: get ready for the _bone zone_ my lovely

Cinnabun: Sans!


End file.
